3 
= 
g 
fod 
as 
~Q 
2 
a 
ig 











-— 


—_ 


wy 


— 
7”~ 


‘e 





A “DRY” ETHYL GASOLINE 


F you think that all premium motor 

fuels are alike, just try Texaco- 
Ethyl and see for yourself how amaz- 
ingly superior it is. For Texaco-Ethyl 
is a “dry” Ethyl Gasoline. 

It does more than eliminate the 
knock and smooth out power. Because 
it’s “dry,” Texaco-Ethyl vaporizes in- 
stantly and assures complete and uni- 
form distribution of the anti-knock 
compound through the manifold into 
the cylinders of your engine. That 


means more speed, greater power, 
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quicker starts, plus a quieter, smoother 
running engine regardless of driving 
conditions. 

You know the advantages of Ethyl! 
You know the advantages of “dry” 
gas! Now enjoy the advantages of both 
combined in one fuel—Texaco-Ethyl, 
the “dry” Ethyl Gasoline. Sold in all 
our 48 States. 


T H E TEXAS COMPAN Y 


Refiners of a complete line of Texaco Petroleum Products, includ- 
ing Gasoline, Motor Oil, Industrial, Railroad, Marine and Farm 
Lubricants, Road Asphalts and Asphalt Roofing. 








TEXACO 


the original 
"DRY" GAS 
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nationally famous 
ANTI-KNOCK COMPOUND 


TEXACO-ETHYL 


THE "DRY" ANTI-KNOCK 
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SECOND ANNUAL 
LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


STARTS SEPTEMBER 27th ISSUE OF JUDGE 





For the Solution of Twelve Problems 


$20,000.00 


In Prizes 


FRENCH LINE TRIP 


Round Trip from New York to France for two people on one of the palatial 
steamers of the French Line. Includes a week in France under direction of 
Thomas Cook & Son; trip across the Mediterranean and a three-week 
motor tour of Northern Africa cities. 











PEERLESS AUTOMOBILE 


Five Passenger Custom Sedan. One of the finest eight-cylinder cars made 
in America. 





SEE PAGES 26 AND 27 FOR ADDITIONAL PRIZES 





[N the 1929 Contest entries came from all over the world. Prizes were awarded 
to Judge readers as far away as Shanghai, China. The remarkable success 
of last year's contest has led to a bigger contest this year. 


ji doesn't cost a penny to enter the contest or to win these prizes. Nothing to 
buy. Nothing to sell. No service to be rendered. 





Mp: LENZ will award the prizes to the contestants whose solutions of twelve 

problems correspond most nearly to his solutions which have been written and 
sealed and placed in Judge's safe box. The seal will not be broken until the con- 
test is closed. One problem will appear in Judge each week for twelve consecu- 
tive weeks. Not only will readers of Judge receive the valuable prizes to be awarded, 
but to work upon the problems and study Mr. Lenz's solutions will mean an oppor- 
tunity for expert instruction in many phases of the game by the world's acknowledged 
greatest bridge player. 


RULES OF THE CONTEST IN SEPTEMBER 27th ISSUE OF JUDGE 
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He won’t even run for the 8:15 
... yet he has 


ee ; 9 dipped her pen into the cold stark 
pots of realism and gone melancholy 
| onus. The first example of such trea- 





IS Doctor told him to “go 

slow” and he has followed 
that advice so earnestly that it 
would take a convulsion of Nature 
to move him faster than an amiable 
amble. 

Notwithstanding which, he has 
an active attack of the ringworm in- 
fection generally called ‘Athlete's 
Foot"'!* 

Nor does he know what it is. 

He's aware, of course, of a con- 
stantly present and unnatural 
moisture between his little toes— 
unpleasantly and wneasily aware of 
it. . . increasingly so, as the days 
go by— 

Yet he’s as ignorant of its cause 
as are the millions of other Ameri- 
cans who suffer from the “Athlete's 
Foot” infection. 





* Many Symptoms for the Same 
Disease—So Easily Tracked 
into the Home 
“Athlete’s Foot’’ may start in a 
number of different ways,* but it 
is now generally agreed that the 
germ, tinea trichophyton, is back of 
them all. It lurks where you 
would least expect it—in the very 
places where people go for health and recre- 
ation and cleanliness. In spite of modern 
sanitation, the germ abounds on locker- and 
dressing-room floors—on the edges of swim- 
ming pools and showers—in gymnasiums— 
around bathing beaches and bath-houses— 

even on hotel bath-mats. 

And from all these places it has been 
tracked into countless homes until today this 
ringworm infection is simply everywhere. The 
United States Public Health Service finds ‘Js 
is probable that at least one-half of all adults 
suffer from it at some time.’’ And authorities 
say that half the boys in high school are 





** WATCH FOR THESE DISTRESS SIGNALS 
THAT WARN OF “ATHLETE'S FOOT” 


Though “Athlete's Foot” is caused by the germ— 
tinea trichophyton—its early stages manifest themselves 
in several different ways, usually between the toes— 
sometimes by redness, sometimes by skin-cracks, often 
by tiny itching blisters. The skin may turn white, 
thick and moist, or it may develop dryness with little 
scales. Any ome of these calls for immediate treatment! If 
the case appears aggravated and does not readily yield 
toAbsorbine Jr., consult your physician without delay 


Absorbin e jt 








affected. There can be no doubt that the tiny 
germ, tinea trichophyton, has made itself a 
nuisance in America. 


It Has Been Found That Absorbine Jr. 
Kills This Ringworm Germ 
Now, a series of exhaustive laboratory tests 
with the antiseptic Absorbine Jr. has proved 
that Absorbine Jr. penetrates deeply into 
flesh-like tissues, and that wherever it pene- 
trates it £7//s the ringworm germ. 

It might not be a bad idea to examine 
your feet tonight for distress signals* that 
announce the beginning of “ Athlete's Foot.” 
Don’t be fooled by mild symptoms. Don't let the 
disease become entrenched, for it is persistent. 
The person who is seriously afflicted with it 
today may have had these same mild symp- 
toms like yours only a very short time ago. 

Watch out for redness, particularly be- 
tween the smaller toes, with itching—ora 
moist, thick skin condition — or, again, a 
dryness with scales. 

Read the symptoms printed at the left 
very carefully. At the first sign of any one 
of these distress signals* begin the free use 
of Absorbine Jr. on the affected areas — douse 
it om morning and night and after every ex- 
posure of your bare feet to any damp or wet floors, 
even in your own bathroom. 

Absorbine Jr. is so widely known and used 
that you can get it at all drug stores. Price 
$1.25. For tree sample write W. F. YOUNG, 
INC., 300 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. 


| JUDGING“ BOOKS 


J AQUELIN (‘‘Marian” to the boys in 
the know) Deitrick, the Big Pun 

| and Quip Woman, has tossed aside 
her double meanings for the nonce, 
stuck on the leering mug of tragedy, 


son to Comus (ah, there! Shane) is a 

serious, brooding but well-written 

novel called “Parade Ground.” It is 

probably the most ambitious work 

turned out by a JupeGe contrib in our 

time at least. Not that it hasn’t a 

major weakness, to wit, it seems a 
typhoon in a teapot, mulling over- 
much on the tragedies of an almost 
pathologically sensitive girl. For the 
| duration of the book this unhappy 
creature works herself into a_ fine, 
aimless frenzy over her boy friends, 
her love troubles and the _ horrors 
of an impoverished army marriage. 
Somehow, we felt, no matter to what 
magnificent heights of hysteria she 
rose, that she’d get over her troubles. 
Somehow it all seemed overexag- 
gerated tragedy and spilling of tears 
For it has always appeared to this old 
gray matter that eating-out-of-the- 
heart and_ tearing-of-the-hair over 
love disappears in time. A scar is 
left, but we've got a whole drawer full 
of them, and mighty proud of them, 
too, sir! (Ah! memories, memories!) 
Another fault is Mme. Deitrick loves 
her grim detail overmuch, doting on 
mangy cats and sordid ash cans. Her 
men spend too much time lying at the 
feet of her heroine, moaning about 
their love for her and not doing 
enough about it. Some of the love 
talk is callow, too. Also the word 
“futile” should never have been left 
lying around the pages so much. It 
gives the blues. But for what it is it 
is a good book—a promising first 





novel of a pathetic marriage contract 
with dampening fireworks. 


Hare» Bett Wricurt, following 
the motto, “Nothing succeeds 
like Ex-ex,” has produced “Exit.” It 
is selling in 500,000 lots. It is built 
on that terrifically original thought, 
“all the world’s a stage, etc.,” and is 
filled with good draughts from the old 
hokum bucket. Who wants our copy? 


He Awrvut AGe” is written by a 

couple of Hollywood scenarists 
(Ryerson-Clemons) and is good bath 
tub reading, being clean, hot stuff 
about adolescents. Not as funny as 
Penrod or Babs, but a bit like both, it 
will provide some sympathetic laughs 
at the spectacle of young people strug- 
gling to grow up. 

| —Tep SHANE 
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ACK SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


RicHArp J. WALSH Sipvey S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


maui nT Coo.ipce’s policy was to TT naval treaty, as we now under- ()' k sympathy goes out to the Brit 
say nothing and saw wood, while stand it, is an agreement to hold ish soldiers in India. It must be 
President Hoover's policy evidently is the first slow-motion shipbuilding exasperating trying to get 


a shot 
to say something and knock wood. race in history. 


fugitives hiding in such places 
Erdjiche, Arjish or Gudiyatam. 
Vi EDICAL science has reduced our ‘Pur Chicago police, we learn, still 
death rate fifty per cent since hope to arrest the man who killed 7 
1900. Now that we all may expect to Lingle. Well, they probably will if he 
ve longer it would be nice if some- 
ene would do something about what on. 


His year, as usual, some of the col- 
leges will keep their football teams 
should happen to park his car five ona strictly amateur basis while other 
minutes too long in the wrong place. colleges win all the games 











2 PR? 
“Take a letter to the Drinko Water people!!!” 


JUDG E, Volume 99. No. 255 51, Se ptember 20, | 1930. Entered as Second-Class Matter, October 21, 1881. at the Post Office at New York City, N.Y., under act of March, 
1879. Additional entry at Jamaica, L.1.,N. Y $5.00 a year. 15c a copy. Published weekly by Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y., 
and copyrighted 1930, by it in the U. 8 one Great Britain; Fred L. 

Secretary, 18 East 48th Street, New York, N. ¥. 











Rogan, Presicent; Sidney 8. Lenz, Vice President; Vernal W. Bates, Treasurer; Joseph T. Cooney, 
Particular attention is called to the fact that every article one | ie ture appearing in JUDGE Is protected under the 
provisions of Section 3 of the Copyright Law of the U. 
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Other Endurance Records 
Ser McPuerson, of Oshkosh, 


claims the endurance record for 
holding on to money. He still has 
the first dime he ever made, as well 
as all the rest. 


G. Smith, of Council Bluffs, claims 
the marriage endurance record. He’s 
been married to the same woman for 
58 years 2 months and 5 days—and 
what he’s endured has been plenty. 


Tony's, on 38th Street, in New 
York, claims the Speakeasy endurance 
record. It’s been running now for 
1760 days without a padlock. 


Mrs. Goldfarb of Brooklyn sat in a 
rocking chair at Saratoga Springs for 
three months sixteen days and twelve 
hours telling about her operation. 


Joe Zook, of New York, Los An- 
geles, and intervening points, is now 
entering upon his 21,837th day of un- 
employment. 


Andy Crabbed, of Pittsburgh, has 
just been given by central his 72I1st 
wrong number. Excuse it, please. 


The United States is now in its 13th 
year of Prohibition. 
—Puitie L. Ketrcuum 


A 


The farmer who tried using a pair of beach pajamas the Summer Boarders left. 
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“Do you suppose I could get a little raise? 


Some Predictions for the Football 
Season 


football hero will arise who 


A NEW 
. will outshine Albie Booth. 


A lineman from a Mid-Western 
team will fail to make the All-Ameri- 
can, due to his having been injured in 
the first moment of play in the first 
game of the season. 


will set a 
Pullman 


The Notre Dame team 
new record for endurance 


car sitting. 


A well-known Eastern 
will be accused of hiring its football 
pl ivers. 


university 


A radio announcer will mispro- 
nounce the names of half the N.Y.U. 
football team. 


A sports writer on the Herald Trib- 
une will win the Pulitzer Prize for his 
cccount of the Pennsylvania-Cornell 


vame, 


There will be innumerable articles 
written deploring how low Harvard 
ind Yale have sunk in football. 


There will be an unprecedented de- 
mand for tickets to the Yale Bowl for 
the Harvard-Yale football game. 


There will be almost as many pre- 
dictions upset on the gridiron as gin 
bottles in the stadium, 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT 
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I’m thinkin’ of gettin’ married!” 





Simile 
As hard to find as a shirt in a pile 
of pins. 


understand, the new- 
est wardrobe suit-cases will hold two 


And now, we 


hats, three suits, six quarts and an 
Austin. 


In Moscow recently ten 
were sentenced to death for hoarding 
money. It’s things like that 


help make us realize how safe we are 


persons 
which 


over here ° 


And just to show the way things 
have changed; the market these days 
has a tough job keeping up with the 
ticker. 


A senator, like everybody else, gets 
winded while climbing the steps of the 
Capitol, but when he gets in the Sen- 
ate chamber he gets his second wind. 


The Winner Is Congratulated. 
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The Wolf in the Servidor 
By S. J. Perelman 


Puere has been such an avalon of 

letters the past two days whining 
for me to break silence on the Bam 
berger-Watkins wolf case that I would 
be a heel indeed to keep my lips 
sealed. Only this morning a round 
robin flew in the window, signed by 
the Chubby Bus-Boys’ Union, Local 
119, of Batavia, Ill., demanding “Are 
you seal enough to keep your lips 
heeled on this burning question, viz., 
the Bamberger-Watkins wolf case?” 
Who so flinty as to turn a deaf ear to 
a chubby bus-boy? What churlish 
deaf-ear turner so callous that he 
could remain stony before this win- 
some appeal? 


It all started Tuesday in the office 


JUDGE 


of King James Versian, general man- 
ager of the Hotel Pennsylvania. Mr. 
Versian’s office, richly simple in tone, 
was luxurial in the extreme; daft 
Seminoles flitted about noiselessly 
waiting on our whim whilst we daw- 
dled over our root beers discussing the 
aew tariff arriving next Sunday to 
take charge of the synagogue. It was 
a seene of indescribable splendoom. 
Suddenly Ridgely Simple, one of the 
assistant managers, appeared at Mr. 
Versian’s elbow and whispered some- 
thing into it. 

“Only 1,964 baths?” roared Ver- 
sian. “‘What’s become of the other 
2386? Are you trying to play hub 
with our motto, ‘2,200 rooms, 2.200 
baths’ ?” 

“L-lots of the guests swipe sou- 
venirs,” stammered Simple. “Maybe 
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A tree-sitter fixes himself up for the winter. 





one of the bell-hops stole 

“Come, come, Semple,’ snarled 
Versian. 

“Simple, sir,” corrected the young 
man with quiet dignity. 

“Oh, verts,” sputtered Versian. 
“Between you and me, wasn't it Julius 
Galitzianer before you shortened it? 
Why not call a spade a spade?” 

“What spade, sir?” asked Simple 
stupidly. Before Versian could re- 
ply, “Carrots,” the red-headed irre- 
pressible office-boy, put his head in. 

“Hully gee, boss,” he said, “dey’s 
a felly outside wid a message fer yez. 
Shall I show de bloke in?” 

“Show him in, ‘Carrots.’”’ ordered 
Mr. Versian instantly. “And I'll show 
him up.” We had scarcely finished 
laughing at this shaft when a scarlet- 
faced gentleman swept in. 

“Tm Bamberger,” he began. “When 
am I going to get my wolf back?” 

“Your wolf?” demanded Versian 
helplessly. 

“You heard me, my wolf!” bawled 
Bamberger. “I put him in the servi- 
dor this morning to be dry-cleaned, 
and now they won't give him back be 
fore tomorrow night. I got to open 
with him in Wilmington tomorrow 
night or I lose seventeen thousand 
smackers !”” 

“Open?” queried Versian slowly. 
“Open what?” 

“The safe in the Delaware Oyster 
Company,” explained Bamberger. “He 
helps me carry my tools.” 

“Tell me,” interrupted Versian, 
“did you put your wolf in a bag when 
you placed him in the servidor?” 

“Sure I did,” admitted Bamberger. 

“Well, he’s ‘in the bag,’ all right, 
all right,” laughed Versian. “He 
probably got sent to the laundry by 
mistake !”” 

“But he isn’t washable!” screamed 

Bamberger. “He'll shrink! I'll 
sue——” 
“No, you won't,” cut in Versian. 
rhere’s a sign on your dresser which 
says clearly, ‘All shrinkable wolves 
laundered at owner’s risk.’ Well, ‘Car- 
rots,’ what is it now?” 

“Faix, boss,” simmered “Carrots” 
excitedly, ““dey’s anudder shpalpeen 
out here by de name ob Watkins wants 
ter see vez.” He was brushed aside 
by an indignant tight-lipped gentle- 
man with dark glasses. 

“They gave me the wrong wolf!” 
he bellowed. “I give a wolf to the 
valet to be sponged and pressed and 
now they want to ring in some moth- 
eaten hyena on me!” 

“Listen, mugg, you'll eat those 
words!” barked Bamberger menac 
ingly. (Continued on page 24) 
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Sn BB THwoot 


Home Buitper—Gawd, how I’ve dreamed of this moment! 


= 01fG an SOAR : The Inveterate Golfer 
Z Wes I arrived at the club I found 
that Mr. 


=O Gi Wy 
LE NAN 

— = Dubb was out on the 

links. I caught up to him at the 

eighteenth hole, just as he sliced 
terrific drive into the rough. “I cer 
tainly do hate to drive all my shots 
off the course,” he said. 

“Well, why don’t you play them 
straight?” 

“What?” cried Mr. Dubb in sur 
prise. “Why, whoever heard of a 
golfer who didn’t slice or hook his 
shots? Will you please stop fidgeting 
about while I make this shot?” 

“But I’m not fidgeting.” 

“I know it, but I tell all my friends 
to keep quiet. Golfers always do, you 
know.” 

He took a vicious swing at the ball. 
fo but missed it completely, and imme 
La diately rasped out a string of horrible 
fF Wy Jy oaths. 

D> Mp “Sh-s-sh,” I said. “Those ladies 
ee — behind us might hear you.” 

; “Yes,” he replied. “I detest swear 

ing myself, but all golfers swear lik 

troopers.” 

After several more strokes, he made 
a perfect approach shot and sank th: 
ball in two putts. “Well, that gives 
me a three on the eighteenth,” he 








observed. 
“I beg your pardon,” I said, “but 
The unfortunate lion that treed the world’s champion tree sitter. didn’t you take six strokes?” 
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“I’m glad you corrected me,” said 3, 
Dubb. “I don’t really like to lie 3 
ibout my score, but it has to be done, WE 
you understand.” Ss AV, 
In the locker room, Dubb got out A , 
: bottle of liquor, mixed two highballs, A 2) Nie a 5] ~ 
nd tossed his off in one gulp. _ V4 y “Y } = a b 3 , ay pre 
“My, that is terrible,” he said. “I \ ANY JAY Ye" AS a an 
wish I didn’t have to drink the stuff.” y KAI iy . ——* , 4 
“Well, nobody makes you.” Sie ; ai 
‘What nonsense,” snapped Dubb. / ry \ . 
Everybody knows that golfers al- { (yes . wh 4 


ways drink in the locker room after 
every round.” 
“It’s getting late,’ I observed. 
Let’s hurry up and go home.” 
“Why, if I did I'd be in time for 


dinner. Who ever heard of a golfer 




























who wasn’t late for dinner? I'll have 
to wait around here for another half 
hour at least.” 

“Well, then, I wish you luck,” I 
said, and started for the door. As I 
went out I glanced back. Dubb was 
sitting disconsolately on a bench look- 
ing at the bottle of whiskey. 

—W. M. THompson 


Service 


“T always eat in this restaurant. 
You know, in lots of restaurants the 
waiters grab the plates away from you 
before you have finished.” 

“And they don’t do that here?” 

“Oh, yes they do, but here you don’t 
mind it so much.” 


“You should’a seen his face when he found me in the closet!’ 
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Lessons in New Yorkese 


The Municipal Golf Course. 
| J evvot ' Jussaminnut! 
“Fgossakes awfissa wassy 
ideara bawlinammy wennam ritatta 


toppama swing? 


see va. Iseeya atta lashole.” 

“Sure vasee meyatta lashole. Yasee 
mevawlovatacaws. — Itsa public caws 
Linnit?”’ 


Sureitsa public caws fatha peepil. 
Annats juswy youzwimmen dowan- 
nabe abusinnit.”’ 

“Whooz abusinnit fgossakes?” 

“Youwar. Iseeva atta lashole.” 

“Yeah anwattit Ido?” 

“Yadiddin reeplace yadivvit.” 

“Awfissa yamean tatemmy yaridup 
inva Fawd justa temmy Ididdin ree- 
place adivvit?” 

Yeah anwatsmore yadiddin. Igot 
witnissess.” 

Oveah? AnnIsappose yadon't like- 
away Ifollatroo?” 








gn << 
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Nero—T'ell them to save those Christians till some other time—and 
throw this chicken to the lions! 








POLLER_L 


Proressor’s Wire—Henry, you'll have to stop tryin’ to talk to Mars 
now—you’re wanted on th’ phone. 
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“Wellyawanna wacha follatroo at 
tat. Dobe follawintroo  ontoppata 
peepil ahe aday a. Takeite CZ) ee 

“WellInevvahoidasuchathing ! Yabs 
doin betta runningdown acoupla moi 
deras instedda drivinup hereinya ti: 
can antellinme howta play gawlf.” 

“Imrunnin downa moidera right 
now. Yamoiderina caws! Yawanna 
reeplace yadivvits.”’ 

“Whosezz Iyaint?”’ 

“Tsez youwaint. AnnI gotwitnissess. 
Igotta mine tahanyouwatikkit.” 

“Welllbeen playing gawlf fafaw 
yeers annInevva hearthalike. Cops 
onna caws tellinya howta play.” 

“Lady youknowanuff tareeplace ya 
divvits. Anya deelibberately failto 
dowit onna lashole. NowIdowanna 
givya atikkit 

“Gowan angimme one. Yathinkl 
can playwityou yammerin ammy 
about divvits? Yaruint megame thass 
wacha done youwanya divvits. Look 
now yaloosemeball fammy.” 

“Nevvamine hannamy annyathat 
Youknow wachadone? Youwanna tik 
kit ?”’ 

“Soitinly Idawanna tikkit.” 

“Awright. Yougowan back anret 
place yadivvit.” 

“Awawfissa fgossakes——!” 

“Youhoidme. Scrambacktada las 
hole anputtat divvit back!” 

—H. W. Hanemann 


According to the press, there has 
been an epidemic of bank robberies in 
the rural districts of the Middle West. 


Relieving the farmer of one surplus, 


at least. 
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Trees ; 
And Those Who Sit in Them 
| THINK a kid should never be | 
Permitted to sit in a tree. 
To stay up there for days and days 
To keep up this endurance craze. Bi 
It’s all fool stuff, there is no doubt; | 
And God knows what it’s all about. 








Another, or rather the only, fight 
we'd like to see is the one that will oc- 
cur when a Fuller brush man and a 
vacuum-cleaner salesman reach the 
same door together. 


One columnist accuses another of 
lifting his stuff. Next thing you 
know, there’ll be war among the New 
York gagsters. 





“My son’s got Park Avenue notions. Now he wants a horse!’ 
y g 





Sunday at the Golden Gate 


r was late Sunday right outside the Golden Gate. The new 
arrivals were awaiting their chance to get in. Some were 





getting acquainted. 






“How did you get here?” one asked another. a 


~ 

















































—R. C. O'Brien 


“A tack in the tire,” was the response. “I got out to = Fee 
change the tire and I didn’t pull off the road far enough. ne a 
But how did you get here?” —F ey | 

“Well,” replied the other, “I was speeding and a cop wap , AA d 
started chasing me. I stepped on it, because I thought I 0. ¢ 4 1} 
could get away from him, and heh, heh, I did, because— ™ 3 o. 
here I am.” Ns ad » 

“Here I am, too,” said a voice, and, sure enough, it was | — a | 
the cop. “You didn’t see it, but I hit a tree right after I — oe 
passed your wreck. However, you needn't worry now, be- > = : 
cause I didn’t bring my summons book with me.” a 9 — , ’ 

Just then outside the Golden Gate there was a commotion. ¢ ; 

Harsh words, which seemed out of place in such a place, 4 
were heard. Two recently made angels had collided while a4 
fying in opposite directions. 

One pair of rather elderly tourists felt rather lost in the 
gathering outside the Pearly Gates. Their chauffeur didn’t “Better start firing, Charlie. Might be some rum 
irrive with them, and it was the first time they had ever saliaieaaias perioaet in thie fos po ‘ 
gone any place without him. * Og: 

A late arrival caused a great stir | 
mong those gathered. His case was ite Pah 
interesting and unique and the rest | [en 
looked upon him with wonder. “We ; | 
didn’t think it ever happened any 
more,” was the general comment. He 
had died of natural causes! | 

| 


Or Some Other Place 


The trouble with playing football is 
that you’re apt to get athlete’s foot on 
the neck. 


And, speaking of that school for pro- 
hibition agents in Washington, the grad- 
uates probably get a B. S. degree. 
Bachelor of Sniffing. 





Thumbs play a prominent part in 
two pastimes which have swept the 
country recently. There's Tom Thumb 
golf and there’s hitchhiking. 











“Don’t go near it, Joe; it must be a trap!” 
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In Memphis, Tenn., it is 
unlawful to wear hat-pins 
in theatres. 


In Massachusetts it is a mis 







demeanor to walk on the 
street with a dog on Sunday. 






In Norfolk, Va., it is un- 
lawful to fly a kite within 
the city limits. 





In Maine all persons walking through the 

streets with their shoelaces undone are 

subject to a fine. The larger the shoelace 
the greater the fine. 


In Cleveland, Ohio, it is unlawful for two men to 
drink out of the same whiskey bottle and get drunk 
at the same time, 


NOBLE EXPERIMENTS 
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College Flubdub 


NOTHER severe indictment of 
college entrance requirements 
comes from Head Master Pierce 

of Dean Academy. In his annual re- 
port he says flatly that the hard and 
fast mould of the college is forcing 
students of great promise down to the 
common standard. “It is all a process 
of extreme standardization, which 
may be profitable for nuts and bolts 
but is deadening for human minds.” 

A certain high school in Massachu- 
setts happened to have an exception- 
ally brilliant teacher of geology. His 
course was the finest in the school and 
many students testified that it was the 
one from which they got the most 
benefit. Yet the colleges would not 
give the graduates of that school any 
entrance credit for the course. As- 
tronomy had to be dropped from the 
curriculum at Dean for the same rea- 
son. “We had an English teacher,” 
says Mr. Pierce, “who had a rare ca- 
pacity for inculeating in even dull 
boys and girls a real love for good lit- 
erature. Yet his attention had ever 
to be on the syllabus of college re- 
quirements, and three-fourths of his 
time was spent in obliging students to 
hunt down references, to memorize 
what character in a play said this or 
that and under what circumstances 
he said it, to write abstracts and 
book reports, and to construct sen- 
tences with adverbial or prepositional 
phrases, and so forth.” 

Besides the rigidity of courses, the 
questions which the colleges ask are 
getting more burdensome all the time. 
Here is a list of some of the things 
one college wants to know about a boy 
before it admits him: 

Is he aggressive? 

Is he easily imposed upon? 

Does he form friendships easily? 

Is he well liked by others? 

Is he easily angered? 

Does he hold a grudge? 

Will he take advice readily? 

Is he appreciative of favors? 

Is he stimulated by approval? 


= o” See a - 
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Is he fond of outdoor sports? 

Does he usually go by a nickname? 
If so, what nickname? 

Can he take a joke? 

Does he appreciate the value of 
moneytr 

Does he like to appear in public? 

Is he fond of reading? 

How has he demonstrated his seri- 
ousness of purpose ? 

What are the chief interests of his 
most intimate friends ? 

In what do you consider the appli- 
cant will benefit mostly by a college 
education ? ¢ 

All this may keep out a few loafers 
and cheaters, but it is also keeping out 
unique and gifted students. Is it any 
wonder that America is standardized, 
is it any wonder that we are notorious 
for our scarcity of genius and the 
sterility of our scholarship? 

The more we see of this college 
flubdub, the stronger we are for the 
complete abolition of all entrance re- 
quirements, recitations, rules of at- 
tendance, examinations and degrees. 


The “Constructive” Press 


[ 2xonercn has a list of five New 

York newspapers which he re- 
gards as “‘non-constructive” and whose 
methods he believes to be “‘contempt- 
ible” and a “social drag.” He will 
have nothing to do with them. He 
told Marlin Pew of Editor and Pub- 
lisher how reporters followed him and 
Mrs. Lindbergh on their honeymoon 
and “for eight straight hours circled 
about our boat, at anchor in a New 
England harbor, in a noisy motorboat 
and occasionally called across the 
water to us that if we would pose for 
one picture they would go away.” He 
has to keep a guard posted at the gate 


of his wife's home. One reporter 
offered a servant a bribe of $2,000 to 
betray secrets of his household. In 


particular he objected to the advance 
announcements of the birth of his 
baby. 

He has been more than fair to the 
newspapers. He says, “The construc- 
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tive press has been both kind and gen 
erous to me ever since I have been 
flying.” He is willing to give news 
about his activities as they relate to 
the development of air travel, and to 
be “on friendly, accessible relations 
with newspaper men who have a seri- 
ous purpose.” But he resents the in- 
vasion of privacy. 

We don’t blame him. We were, as 
the phrase goes, once a newspaper 
man ourselves. We know all the pat- 
ter about what a famous character has 
to expect, about the rights of the pub- 
lic to know his every movement. We 
know that all this is one of the penal- 
ties of eminence in America. But we 
are as sick and tired of it as Colonel 
Lindbergh is. 

Let him continue to show his resent- 
ment by snubbing reporters who poke 
their noses in where they do not be 
long. He will be panned for it. He 
may even lose a good deal of his re- 
markable popularity, for the readers 
of the nose-poking papers are as fickle 
as they are inquisitive. But the “con- 
structive” press will stand by him and 
a whole lot of folks who don’t say 
much but think a good deal will re- 
spect him all the more. 


Femininity Notes No. 4 


] 2°” Davupet writes an article en- 
~ titled “La femme monte et 
Vhomme descend.” He recites certain 
recent achievements of the female. 
Two French girls took high honors in 
competition with men in severe scho- 
lastic examinations. Amy Johnson 
has made airplane flights rivaling 
those of the men in courage and skill. 
The Newdigate Prize for English 
verse was won by a woman. The 
King’s Prize for shooting at military 
ranges was captured by Miss Foster. 
That makes a case for feminine ver 
satility, without even mentioning 
channel swimming, marathon dancing 
and the record, for which several 
women we know are close contenders, 
in driving past traffic lights. 
n.d. 
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“We've looked all over, captain, and all we found was a pint of rye.” 
“Well, look again! That’s not enough to go ’round.” 
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SaLtesMaN—TI really think Madam should try a half size larger. 
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ne of the chief faults of Ameri- 

can playwriting (there he goes 

again!) lies in the ability of 
our playmakers to invent excellent 
minor characters at the expense of 
leading ones. Plays with minor char- 
acters who relegate leading characters 
to the background and steal the show 
—to the plays’ corruption—are com- 
mon occurrences. Any critic with a 
gift for space-grabbing might readily 
fill a couple of columns with an ex- 
tended catalogue. 

The confection of a recognizable 
minor character is, plainly enough, a 
relatively easy job compared with the 
difficult composition of a_ sustained 
central character. The latter task is 
often beyond the capabilities of our 
playwrights, whereas the former fre- 
quently lies within the narrower con- 
fines of those capabilities. The latest 
example is to be had in Kenyon Nich- 
olson’s “Torch Song,” Arthur Hop- 
kins’ first production of the season. 
In the character of the half-seas-over, 
half-oafish, half-wise traveling sales- 
man, Cass Wheeler, the author has 
shown a handy skill. But in the 
creation of his leading character, a 
cabaret girl turned Salvation Army 
ballyhooer, his skill isn’t up to the 
demand. The minor character has an 
air of reality; the leading character 
most often simply an air of theatri- 
cality. 

Nicholson’s play also suffers from 
that other chronic fault of local con- 
temporary dramatic writing, to wit, 
the reliance for comedy not upon the 
natural turn of dramatic events but 
upon a number of subsidiary charac- 
ters more or less arbitrarily intro- 
duced into those events, much after 
the manner in which Mons. Pettipas, 
the waiter, with his periodic fallings 
upon his tochus, is introduced into 
adapted Viennese operetta or the May 
Vokes kind of servant girl into detec- 
tive melodrama. The play also goes 
in for sentimentality with a_ ven- 
geance. The shadowy borderland be- 
tween valid sentiment and candy- 
story sweetness confuses the author, 
and when he attempts to negotiate the 
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former he finds himself with his feet 
in the glucose. The best moments in 
his play are those that, lifted bodily 
out of it, would fit perfectly into “The 
Little Show” or any other revue. 
They are honestly funny in them- 
selves, but few of them strike one as 
being honestly part and parcel of the 
play. 

As the cabaret entertainer who gets 
religion, Mayo Methot gives another 
of her workmanlike performances. It 
is the deficiency of this actress, how- 
ever, that her capable performances 
somehow lack that peculiar electricity 
that galvanizes an audience. A num- 
ber of actresses with much less talent 
are more successful in moving their 
customers. Guy Kibbee is admirable 
in the role of the drummer alluded to; 
Reed Brown, Jr., is a convineing actor 
in the not too convincing role of the 
male love interest; Dennie Moore acts 
a rural floozie the way Helen Kane 
sings; and June Clayworth, as a yokel 
dumb-bell, does a bit effectively. 

* * * F 

QO" EN Davis is still turning out 

mystery junk, Al Woods is still 
producing it, and I am still reviewing 
it. Accordingly, just where I would 
get off calling anyone names is pretty 
hard to figure out. Any man who, at 
my age, goes on wasting his time 
spending nights at such stuff under 
the philosophical protective coloration 
that it has some connection with dra- 
matic criticism is twice as big a num- 
skull as any man who wastes his time 
writing it or producing it. I there- 
fore gladly give this good notice to 
the MM. Davis and Woods. 

Davis’ exhibit is called “The Ninth 
Guest.” A number of men and 
women are mysteriously invited to a 
party at a pent-house. When they are 
assembled, a voice from the radio hol- 
lowly informs them that they can’t 
escape and that they will all be killed 
before the evening is over. One by 
one they meet their theoretically baf- 
fling deaths. Just as the weary audi- 
ence has made up its mind that they 
all must have died of boredom, Owen 
Davis’ son, who is an actor in the 
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show, steps to one side of the stage. 
pushes eight or ten buttons and dem- 
onstrates that the murders were com 
mitted with the aid of phonograph 
records, Maxim silencers, electrically 
charged doors and some of the worst 
pseudo - literary playwriting heard 
around here in years. That’s the kind 
of drip old Prof. Nathan, the ass, is 
still occupying his evenings with in 
this Year of Our Lord 1930. I'll bet 
both Davis and Woods had to chuckle 
when they saw him come into their 
theatre. It must have given them a 
feeling of considerable superiority. 
Why do I do it? I don’t know- 
which makes me a dunce twice over. 
Not only are such plays utterly worth 
less, but the acting in them is gener 
ally so bad that even a talkie reviewer 
can detect the fact. The troupe an 
ticking in “The Ninth Guest” is no 
exception. William Courtleigh plays 
the first murdered magnifico as if his 
role were a Commencement oration. 
Thais Lawton, as a great society 
leader who used to run a call-houss 
(it’s that kind of play), is as swell as 
a tumor, and Allan Dinehart, as the 
maniacal murderer, Owen Davis, Jr.. 
as the reporter hero, and Berton 
Churchill, as the suspicious doctor. 
couldn’t even earn ten or fifteen thou 
sand dollars a week in Hollywood. A 
young woman named Dahlen and an 
other named Kern display their good 
shapes with a proficiency that does 
not extend to their histrionic manu 
vers. All in all, as I have said. a 
much sadder commentary on my intel 
ligence than on the lack of it in thes: 
other directions. 
* % * 

“Y['nroven THE Nuieut,” by th 

Messrs. Golding and Dickey, an 
other dose of mystery trash—already 
long deceased—added even more to 
my lack of respect for myself. Truc 
enough, I had the remaining sense to 
scoot out of the showhouse where it 
was playing very early in the pro 
ceedings, but the circumstance that | 
went around at all justifies the allega 
tions that my enemies have long made 
against me. I begin to believe that 

(Continued on page 29) 
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“Old Mauriel” 
T= more the whiskers of age and 


wisdom sprout from my venerable 
mental chops, the more I marvel at 
the ways of drinking Americans. In 
this instance I am reminded of the 
great traffic that ensues between New 
York and the Great American Oasis 
—Montreal. Most of the guzzlers 
who make the trip act as if they were 
a group of hungry lumberjacks let 
free after two years in the woods in 
a tank town sporting three women. 
This is their itinerary. They enter a 
closed car from their apartment in 
New York. They travel fast and 
furious until they reach the desired 
haven. Here they disembark and 
make directly for a hotel room. Dis- 
patching bellboys on every occasion 
the Liquor Commissions open for 
business, they open up and _ raise 
merry wahoo. Time comes for their 
departure. Embroidered with hang 
overs, they pile in their cars and shoot 
back to New York. They have not 
sniffed a breath of air during the 
whole journey nor inspected the quiet, 
dignified city which rambles _pleas- 
antly around the Canadian landscape. 
The laws of sensible, human drinking 
never have crossed their fat minds. If 
this is fun, give me dearth! Why 
doesn’t someone get up a pneumatic 
tube for this group of frivolous drink- 


ers ? 
Steel Rising! 


[* you want to pick up a couple of 
hundred structural steel workers to 
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put up the skeleton for a Chrysler 


Tower for you, the idea is to hop over 


to Atlantic Avenue by subway and 
visit the little street island located in 
the midst of Brooklyn traffic at Times 
Plaza and Flatbush Avenue. Here 
they all congregate, the boys who 
raise the steel beams, the boys who 
put them in place, the boys who heat 
the rivets, the boys who catch them in 
the buckets and the boys who drop 
them. They can’t turn out steel fast 
enough for these lads and the result 
is not all of them are always em- 
ployed. They all have nerves, too, 
and it is well known they usually 
down a couple of snorts before they 
get out on those beam ends. It’s the 
only way they can walk steadily, they 
tell you. Any bum hoocherie around 
is summarily dealt with, as it usually 
is a matter of life and death. The 
average life of a steel worker is not 
long: it gets them. I suggested to one 
he ought go in for tight-rope walking 
instead of this 
business. He 
scorned me with 
“Whattaya think 
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IT (S NOW LEGAL TO BAWL OUT A wr Aaah ap! 
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Hihatrocity 


[™ a little tired of reading those 

New Yorker encomiums of how 
gentle, courteous and witty thos: 
glorified gorillas, the New York taxi 
drivers, are. Here’s an instance of 
their thuggery. A ride from New 
York thru the Holland Tunnel to th 
beer-stubes of Hoboken is worth about 
$1.50 by meter. The taxi-boys will 
ask you if you'd like a flat rate or th 
meter. If you take the meter—as you 
will—the driver will get you to Ho 
boken and then calmly demand $9.50: 
There is no fixed taxi rate in Jersey, 
and you are at their mercy. If you 
see a cop, refuse to pay it. If you 
don’t, pay it and go home by airplane, 
it’s cheaper. 


Pullova Tathacoib! 


HE most gratifying, satisfying, 
stummick-warming news I’ve read 

in a month of murders is the verdict 
handed down in this great, wonderful 
bolshevik city of New York that it is 
legal to bawl out a traffic cop. No 
more will “repartee be what you think 
of on the way home from a bawling 
out,” but it will be a thing of mighty 
shoutings back and forth with a load 
of fancy euphemisms thrown in for 
hot seasoning. When you are asked 
“Wherdyathinkyagoin’? Tafiya?” you 
will retort discourteously and in a 
nasal, snarling baritone: “Nowiyain't 
gointa nofiya, but I'd liketa be aroun’ 
dwen you boin!” Or “Dincha see 
my hand gowup?” To which you 
roar: “Yeah! I seenit! Ya hellit 

up afta I got haffway by ya. 

How wuz I goinna stop tha 

= ecah? By runnin’ it inta ya, fat- 


head?” And so on. Synony- 


mous (Continued on page 31) 
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WELL-MEANING BEASTS AS AN INDUSTRIAL MENACE 
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The Buttonhole Beagle ff 
The reason French buttonholes are better f ‘ #e. a Poy 
than ours is due to the difference in our atti- ‘ Fetal %, iw? 
tude toward the buttonhole beagle. These tay Wy 
tiny fellows love to get into new buttonholes 4 ¢ 
and chase their tails. Unlike the Frenchman, } \e 
the tender-hearted American Buttonholer lets Lae’ y a9" 
them have their fun, let their wear and tear = 4 ‘ J? 
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7 The Depredatory Winklefinch 
- i | “Every spring,” laments Bart Chol- 
mondeley, “the alphabet soup manufac- 
“PARCHEES! = | turer’s life is one of terror. Flocks of 
core, ' } | winkle finches swarm up from the South 
i -R tn ‘ kK), and raid our factories’ for letter ‘K’s,’ 
\ ak f which they utilize as nest struts. As no 
i one will buy deficient soup, a K raid 
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- usually causes bankruptcy. 
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The Hungry Cats ' 8 3 =} 
Victims of the present high price of parcheesi sets may blame it directly on A) / % 
the failure of the catnip crop. As glue used in making dice-boxres has a 
distinct catnip flavor, hundreds of cats get their heads stuck in these box i 
es; the expense of getting them out accounts for the increased cost of sets. @ 
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ow that the Marx Brothers are 
N running for Congress we can 
expect some real professional 
comedy to support the hard-working 


imateurs now engaged in entertaining 
the nation. “Animal Crackers” is a 
fair example of their work; that it is 
only fair is no fault of theirs. If there 
is a bawdier entertainer in the 
land than Harpo Marx he must be 
hiding in some _ tank-town  bagnio. 
There is no clown with the breaking 
heart under the greasepaint of this 
lad. One look of his is more 
explicit than a complete unabridged 
four-volume set of Frank Harris. But 
in the movies his flaming red wig fades 
into nothing and the lighting of “‘Ani- 
mal Crackers” is so poor you cannot 
see the genuine feeling the silent mem- 
ber of the troupe puts into his ogling. 
Groucho’s machine-gun delivery is al- 
most wasted in the talkies. If he 
waits for laughs, you can hear the 
machinery buzzing and ticking away 
at its miraculous work; if he doesn’t, 
the laughter drowns out half his lines. 

Then there is this business of 
chorus girls in the movies. There was 
a time, I suppose, when chorus girls 
served some purpose. Several years 
ago a man with a few hundred thou- 
sands a year could present himself at 
the stage door and take the third from 
the left out for tea and entertain her 
with stories about the wife and kiddies 
back in Dallas. Now the only gentle- 
men around stage doors, so I am told, 
are the stage hands and the gangsters 
come to collect their rent. Besides— 
the girls either have their own cars 
before they join the chorus, or they 
live at the Martha Washington and 
put their money in Liberty Bonds. 
There never has been much use for 
chorus girls in the theatre, and con- 
sidering the mode of beach dress and 
summer wear it is more than futile 
and wearing to see the gals prance 
uselessly around a stage. But when 
you consider that these same girls are 
shown to you in pictures, and very 
bad ones, too, the whole scheme just 
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gets downright silly and_ tiresome. 

There are no chorus girls in “Ani 
mal Crackers” to speak of—that’s the 
surprise I was saving—but you have 
an idea that they're lurking around 
the house just waiting to go into a 
dance because of the stage sets. There 
are two people who sing several unin- 
teresting songs and the badly lighted 
scenery looks like a Coney Island 
photographing studio, 

The Marx Brothers are funny, and 
if you want to see a faint imitation of 
them and haven’t a chance to see a 
real performance, I recommend “Ani- 
mal Crackers” to you. 


G omETIME ago I predicted that 
* “Dixiana”’ would be a lousy movie. 
A Mr. White of Little Rock very 
kindly sent me a review of this opus. 
I quote part of his letter because I 
don’t intend to see the show and from 
his opinion you may gather some idea 
of what it is about. 

“That an unknown circus girl could 
be taken from the ‘Entertainment 
Room’ of a gambling hell and made 
the queen of the South’s greatest car- 
nival is offensive to all people of good 
taste and will be particularly irritat- 
ing to the people of New Orleans. 

“Tgnorance of stage values is shown 
when Joe Cawthorne is unbilled while 





Recommended 


“Animal Crackers”—The Marx Broth- 
ers up to their entertaining tricks. 


“Anybody’s Woman”’—The talented 
Miss Chatterton in a show that doesn’t 
come oft. 


“Hell’s Angels”—Extraordinary fly- 
ing, a new heroine, a robust story, all 
worth seeing. 


“Juno and the Paycock”—O’Cascy’s 
heart-breaking drama put on the screen 
with a superb cast. 


“Monte Carlo”—A charming Lubitsch 
operetta with good music and Jack 
Buchanan. 


“Old English”—A pleasant evening 
with George Arliss. 


“Romance”—Greta Garbo looking her 








best and acting as usual. | 
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two such worthies as ‘Ginger’ and 
‘Pewee’ take the comedy lead. These 
two sink lower than low comedy when 
they try their cigar trick on a woman 
and when they travesty ‘Southern 
Gentlemen’ in a duel using negroes for 
their seconds, 

“The tremendous touting of this 
play led me to remain hoping for a 
few good spots. None appeared.” 
With which we will consider the sub- 
ject closed. 


Axvyriine that Ernst Lubitsch does 
= is worth seeing. He is one of 
the few men left who have taken all 
the new gadgets unloaded on the boys 
by the utilities and developed them to 
his uses. In “Monte Carlo” every 
scene shows his excellent and intelli- 
gent knowledge of the purpose of a 
movie camera. While “Monte Carlo” is 
only a trivial operetta, every detail is 
scrupulously neat. There is charm 
and gaiety in the show, and even 
though Jeanette MacDonald is bovine 
in her comedy, the old Lubitsch hand 
prevents her from floundering into 
banality. 

As usual, Mr. Lubitsch has _ sur- 
rounded himself with men of equa! 
calibre. Frank Harling has turned 
out some agreeable music. Vincent 
Lawrence worked on the dialogue and 
kept it moving at a good Lubitsch 
tempo. Miss MacDonald has a good 
singing voice, and while Jack Bu- 
chanan can’t sing, he is a pleasing and 
deft comedian. Zasu Pitts and the 
very boring Claude Allister are also 
in the show, but the supporting talent 
is not important ; the director's cultured 
restraint permeates the entire show. 
Where there is dialogue there is mo- 
tion. He supports one song number 
by a scene in which peasants grouped 
in a sun-lit field wave in time as a 
train passes them by. There are a 
dozen scenes equally amusing and re- 
freshing in “Monte Carlo.” And 
when a man has worked five years in 
Hollywood and still remains conscien- 
tious, that’s greatness of a kind. 









































Summer Acquaintances 


(.)": we spent some happy hours 
With those folks from Montreal. 

(Or perhaps they came from Trenton? 
I’m not able to recall.) 

And those charming girls from Pelham 
And that man from Portland, 

Maine, 

And that witty Mrs. Whoozis 

That we hiked with in the rain— 


Yes, we met some lovely people 
While we summered in the hills: 
The You-Know-Whos, The What’s- 

Their-Names, 
The Brills—or was it Gills? 
Though we pledged that through the 
winter 
At each others’ homes we’d meet, 
I’m afraid we wouldn’t know them 
If we passed them on the street! 


—A. L. L. 


The idea of going hat 
less was originated by a 
Scotchman. He _ didn’t 
want to pay the prices 
they ask for hooch, and he 
found that by standing 
bareheaded in the sun he 
could get a headache just 
the same. 


And, according to 
all reports, New 
York speakeasies 
aren’t making 
enough these days 
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Street BrawLter—My gawd, that’s the lodge grip! 





to keep a cop in 
cigarette money. 





“Wot's the idea, Warden? We’re just layin’ out a miniature golf course!’ 








o 


Co_tumsus—Yep, boys, we’re all right—this is America! 


, 


Inspiration 


“H uLLo!... Hullo! ... Is this the 


Philharmonic Orchestra office ?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“This is President Howttz, of Yittz 
ville University, speaking. I was very 
much interested in the concert given 
last Saturday by the Philharmonic 
Orchestra. It was marvelous.” 

“Thank you, Doctor. I am so glad 
you enjoyed the first appearance of 
our new conductor, Signor Tingalini.”’ 

2, ee eee BR. «++ Beet is 
principally why I called. I may say I 
was tremendously impressed by him.” 

“We consider him the best conduc 
tor in the world, Doctor.” 

“Yes. Of course. Wonderful! The 


way he jumps around. . . . His dy 
namie energy. ... His fiery, frenzied 
wielding of the baton. . . . The vigor 
of his gestures... .” 


“He is most picturesque, Doctor 
Howttz.” 

“No question about it. And while 
I watched him ! said to myself: “There 
is the man who can inspire Yittzville 
University to its greatest season! We 
need this Signor Tingalini! We must 
have him!’ And I was wondering if 
he would be too busy to come up to 
the university Saturday afternoon?” 

“Oh, I think he would be glad to, 
Doctor! I suppose you want him to 
address the students on the apprecia 
tion of music, the beauty of the sym 
phonies, or something like that?” 

“Oh, nonononono! I don’t care 
whether he says a word or not. All 
I want him to do is to stand up in 
front of our rooters’ section, act like 
he’s conducting an orchestra, and see 
if he can’t pep up the students. The 
regular yell leader we have this year 
simply is dead on his feet!” 

—Cuet JOHNSON 



































“You bunch of crooks; Z 
Jimmy is safe!” 


Notes from the Pole-Sitting Contest Now Being 
Held in Poland 


j McInvrosun, Scotch entrant, came down today after 


* being up eight hundred and ten hours to attend a free 
luncheon at the Rotary Club. 


F. Lenoire, of France, was compelled to make a forced 
landing after being struck by lightning. 
The American, Swiss, Italian and German contestants 


have grouped their poles and are now on their seventy- 
second game of Bridge. 


Hassen Ben Home, Arabia, appears the most deter- 
mined of the remaining contestants. His harem is wait 
ing below. 

The Record of K. Pilsudski, Poland, is being contested 
as he was sitting on S. Offanonski, a fellow “Pole.” 

—Rosert WILLIAMS 





“Don’t feel hurt, Ames. 
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Kidding the Public 


Ses on lamppost: No parking from 
. 11 P. Mesto 5 A. M. or from 12 M. | 
to 1 P. M. or from 5 P. M. to 7 P. M. 


or any other time. 





Brides make strange bread, fellows. 


Agent—We have no objection to a 
dog in your apartment. 

Prospective Tenant—Yes, but can 
I bring my Austin in here? 
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“Do you have to pay much rent for these pest- i, 
houses?” 











I only paid a quarter for it.” 





23 
























LeU (ATUL E Or, 












a 
ony 
Fe oe al 
ee ” 














“TATOLMEY -TOOTLE OF “TOOLOOSE ARIZONA 
HAS A BEARD SEVENTY THREE FEET Long} 

= WHICH HE BRAIDS AND RENTS OUT “To 

*<* MEIGHBOR WOMEN FoR A CLOTHESLINE-. 
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Gas Sheuderflitz of the oe 


Cardinals struck out 4 men with one 
pitthed ball, in the Wierd Series between 
—peka Kens. and “Toronto Canada, 1924. 














N -tHe VRUKIY PEAT 

7X iS NOT A PEATe 
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PRICKLY 


SOME HINDOO WORDS 


IN THE ENGLUSH LANGUAGE “THAT 
HANNE A DIFFERENT MEANING 








IN INDIA. 
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Nut - Now 
Fish Cow. 
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Neat—the Bantam Plane. 





The Wolf in the Servidor 
(Continued from page 6) 

“Oh, you’re the clown that owns 
that mangy old lap-robe, hey?” 
sneered Watkins derisively, advanc- 
ing on Bamberger. We rushed at 
them to tear them apart when Versian 
put his finger up to his lips. 

“Hush, men,” he said _ softly. 
“They're dancing.” We recoiled, 
chop-fallen. It was true; their feet 
were moving nimbly through the 
smooth, dreamy intricacies of the 
waltz issuing from the sobbing violins 
in the Lefkowitz Lounge. What fools 
we had been not to realize that Wat- 
kins was really a girl dressed in boy's 
clothes! One by one we tiptoed cau 
tiously from the room, leaving Ives 
Bamberger alone to plight his throat 
with Velma Watkins. Somewhere in 
the glen the poignant sweetness of an 
avocado sounded high above the noise 
of the grackles. The skirling of the 
war-pipes was hushed; the spears of 
the Bamberger and the Watkins clans 
had fallen before the bow of Cupid, 


the roguish God of Love. 


Short Measure 


A tourist in Ireland stopped his 
car at an hotel to have a drink, and 
he proposed to the driver that he 
should have one also. The driver 
agreed. 

“What will you have, Pat?” 

“Faith! phwat’s yer anner goin’ to 
take?” 

“Well, I think I shall have a Char- 
treuse.” 

“And phwat’s that?” 

“It’s a warming drink brewed by 
the monks, and they sell it for the 
benefit of the poor.” 

“Indade, sor! Oi’ll take the same. 
too.” 

The Chartreuse was brought in 
liqueur glasses. Pat, having emptied 
his glass and felt the comforting 
effect, raised his eyes and remarked 
reverently: “May the blessing uy 
Hivven rist on the howly min that 
brewed this drink!” Then, raising 
the empty little glass with an expres- 
sion of scornful indignation on _ his 
face, he added: “And the divil take 
the blayguard that invinted the glass !”’ 
—Tir-Birts 


Notice 

If you know of any such freak laws 
as appear on page 12 of this issue, 
send them to Junge and receive $5 for 
any that we are able to use. 

The contributors of the laws ap- 
pearing in this issue and to whom we 
have paid $5 each are: 

Mabel B. Miller, Liberty, N. Y. 
Robert G. Bluebond, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Ruth Carvette, Yonkers, N. Y. 

M. Wilson, Catawba Sanatorium, Va. 
Samuel Lerner, New York City. 
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Lenz has held, fourteen tim the nal 


e who follow this di partment of Judge will understand why Wilbur ( 
t remarkable card player the 


is undoubtedly the m 


Wi completed preparations 
for my second annual prize con- 
est in JupGe, which starts next week. 
I cannot “ee for stronger endorse- 
ent even in this, my biggest contest, 
than I received in one incident of my 
ist year’s $10,000.00 contest. When 
v solution to the first 1929 problem 


have 


was published, I received a wire from 
in enthusiastic reader, “You and I are 
both right on the first one.” I hope 
some of my readers will think I am 
right this year. 

The most minute care has been 


viven to the problems to be presented. 
We know that they will be studied by 
bridge players all over the world with 
in interest based as much on love of 


to win the 


+} 


as desire 


he game prizes. 

After extended investigation and 
deliberation, it was decided to include 
no contract bridge in the new contest. 


| have expressed the opinion that the 
stablished form of auction will give 
way to contract, just as the old form 


of bridge was supplanted by auction 


twenty vears ago. But, although the 
newest game is being played exclu- 
sively in some centers, reports indi- 


ite that as yet only a minority of any 
large 
the 


ore 


group of players representing 
entire United States would find 

pleasure in a contest based on 
contract than in one based on the long 
iccepted game. 


All the nicest points of the game 
will appear in the coming contest: 


bidding, end plays, card reading and 
reconstruction. 

All my prize problems in JupGe 
heretofore have been on bidding and 
end plays. The latter fascinate the 
student, but most end play problems 
ire specially prepared as puzzles and 
re not reminders of situations which 
irise in play. They are 
on double dummy. This type of prob- 
lems will add variety to the contest 
ind is included in response to the in- 
crest of many readers. 

The fundamental importance 
sound bidding needs no emphasis. 

Please don’t forget that problems 
i bidding are not to be done by dou- 
ble dummy method. 

I must confess that my chief pleas- 


usually based 


of 


S/DNEY @ LENZ = 












a 


d International By idge and Whist Champi mst Ps. 
WwW hite phead has said: “Sidney 

world has ever known. 
ure at bridge comes with those hands 


which offer mathematical opportunity 


for reading and reconstruction. To 
find the correct lead, based on sound 
bidding; to determine one’s play by 


knowledge of the 


each suit 


cards in 
in each hand, and to locate 
important cards, indicated by the 
bidding and previous leads and plays; 
these vital to 
bridge than is the selection of a club 
for a certain important shot in golf. 
To have a 
thing done 


number of 


as 


are more success at 


clear 
at the 


essence of a 


reason 
bridge 
succe ssful 


for every 
table is the 
game, I am 
sure that the card reading problems in 
the prize new 
bilities in bridge to many players. 
asked me what 
is the best method of improving one’s 
bridge game. It me that 
play in duplicate games provides the 
greatest opportunity for improve- 
There two reasons for this. 
In duplicate,one realizes that to secure 
a respectable score against all others 
who play the same cards, greater con 


series will show possi- 


have 


Many people 


seems to 


ment, are 


centration is necessary than is usually 
shown in an ordinary rubber; and 
better concentration brings better re- 
sults. Then there is immediate oppor- 
tunity to compare bidding and play 
with others who have held the 
cards; and the varying results 
illuminating. 

Next to the value of duplicate I rec- 


same 
are 


ommend the opportunity for improve- 


ment in a series of problems, such as 
I shall offer in the prize series—first 
a study of the problems, then a study 
of the author’s solutions. 

Beyond the 
in one’s game, 


matter of advancement 
it is quite amazing to 
be able to offer prizes worth more 


than $20,000.00 I have been much 
pleased to approve all the prizes 


which have been announced by JupcGe 
in this and earlier issues. From the 
first prize of a French Line trip for 
two people to France and the Medi- 


terranean down to Stone sanitary 
straws there is a wide range of hun- 


But both an ocean 
voyage and straw sippers imply con- 


dreds of prizes. 


siderable wetness. Long voyage or 
long, cool drink, next week we start! 


on 
25 








There are bonds that bind 
and—Bonds that set 
you free 








[Ets say you're Ona motor trip 

—miles from home. Suddenly 
from around a curve tears a big 
Sedan. You swerve—and escape 
by ahair’s breadth, but... Thatman 
walking on your side of the road! 
Fortunately, you don’t hit him 
squarely—he’s apparently only cut 
and bruised. If you carry adequate 
Liability Insurance with a good, 
reliable company, you are pro- 
tected against financial loss from 
claims, but— 

While lunching at a nearby 
Hotel, you are also served with 
a Writ of Attachment on which 
the ink is scarcely dry. The in- 
jured man has made use of the 
local sheriff to protect his inter- 
ests before you've a chance to 
leave town. Your car har yor yl 
and as effectively “tied-up” 
though he'd put a gigantic ball 
and chain on it. What to do? 

If Atna-ized, your A2tna Service 
Certificate will identify and intro- 
duce youto the local Aitna Agent. 
(There are 20,000 of them from 
Coast to Coast!) He will promptly 
arrange for an Aitna Release of 
Attachment Bond, thus restori 
full possession of your car—w ith. 
out a cent of extra cost to you. 


Etna writes Bonds as well as insurance. 
Ic looksafterits automobile policyhold- 
ers’ needs, not only from Coast to Coast 
but in Europe, too. It pays to be 
Atna-ized. Let the Aitna-izer in your 
nn ae give you the whole story. 


—— re "Seo | few your 








Etna Casualty and Surety 
Company 


(na Life Insurance Company 
Automobile Insurance 
Company 
Standard Fire Insurance 
Company, Hartford, Conn. 


AETNA-IZE 


















































SECOND ANNUAL 


Starts September 27th Issue of JUDGE 


See Page 1 for Opening Announcement and Principal Prizes 


ADDITIONAL PRIZES 


FRENCH LINE and 

FRANCO-BELGIQUE TOURS CO., INC. 
Round trip for one, first class, from New York 
to France or England on the Ile de France, the 
Paris or the France (French Line). 
Land trip—twenty-six days—England, France, 
Holland, Belgium, Switzerland (Franco-Belgique 
Tours). 


FRENCH LINE 
Western Mediterranean Cruise for one, first 
class. 

FRENCH LINE and 

FRANCO-BELGIQUE TOURS CO., INC. 
Round trip for one from New York to France or 
England on the De Grasse, the Rochambeau or 
the Lafayette—one-class cabin liners (French 
Line). 
Land trip—seventeen days—England, France, 
Switzerland (Franco-Belgique Tours). 

LABORATORIES OF 

THOMAS A. EDISON, ORANGE, N. J. 
Edison Light-O-Matic Radio and Electric 
Phonograph, with tubes. 
Edison Light-O-Matic Radio (Model R-4), with 
tubes. 
Edison Light-O-Matic Radio (Model R-5), with 


tubes. 
BENRUS WATCH COMPANY 
Benrus Watches—''Official watch of America’s 
leading airways.” 
COSTIKYAN & COMPANY 
Oriental Rug. 


THE GLOBE-WERNICKE COMPANY 
Chesterfield Home Set. Desk, Library Case 
and Chair. 


HANOVIA CHEMICAL AND 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Home Model Alpine Sun Lamps. Produce 
Ultra-Violet Rays in the proper quantity and 
quality for tonic effect. 


AGFA-ANSCO CORPORATION 
Cine Ansco Motion Picture Camera. De Luxe 
leather carrying case. Two 100-ft. rolls of 
16 mm. reversible film. 
Memo Camera. Leather holster case. Six 
rolls Memo film. 


COMMUNITY PLATE 


Seventy-two piece Steel Gray Chest. 
Fifty piece Bridal Chest. 
Thirty-four piece Mirror Tray. 


THE NEW HAVEN CLOCK CO. 
New Haven—Westinghouse Electric Artlarm 
New Haven—Westinghouse Electric Chime 
Clock. 
BENSON & HEDGES 
Five hundred Benson & Hedges La Yerba Nun 
ber One Cigars. 
Mahogany Chests, each containing five hun 
dred Benson & Hedges celebrated cigarett 
COLONIAL AIR TRANSPORT 
Round trip flight for two from New York ¢ 
Boston. 


L. E. WATERMAN COMPANY 
Desk Set. Golden Pheasant in natural color 
eight by thirteen inch black marble base. Tw 
self-filling desk pens in movable gyro sheatt 
Base includes tray for clips and a name plat 
suitable for engraving. Any style of pen points. 
ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY, INC. 


Royal Portable Typewriters. 
y y 


GRAYBAR ELECTRIC CO. 
Graybar Stimulators (Electrical Exercisers, con 
plete with metal tables). 
Graybar Sunshine Health Lamps for home use. 
LORRAINE METAL 
MANUFACTURING CO. 
Leg-O-Matic Folding Card Table and Chair 
Sets 


WHITING & DAVIS COMPANY 


Silk-lined enamel and silver-finished mesh baa 
in marcasite studded frames. 


THE CARTER'S INK COMPANY 
Carter Constitution Desk Stand. Replica of a 
ship wheel made from copper and other mate 
rial taken from frigate Constitution and au 
thenticated by Navy Department. Six by ten 
inch base, green Argentine onyx. Two Carter 
desk fountain pens, gold points tipped with 
osmiridium. 

HICKOK MANUFACTURING CO. 
The new “Belt Watches."" Watches, coms 
with Live Leather Belts. 
Hickok Braces. 
Spanish Type Belts and Buckles. 

C. S. HAMMOND & COMPANY, INC. 
Movable Meridian and Fixed Meridian Globe 

MOUQUIN, INC. 
Hand-painted Japanese Baskets, each contain 
ing glace fruits, Russian caviar, Grenadin 
French bouillon tablets, clear green turtle sou; 
with sherry, plum pudding, Virginia fruit cake 
chocolate fudge sauce, brandied fruit salad, 
fancy olives. 
Cartons of assorted bouillon tablets. 
Special Bridge boxes of glace fruit, with score- 
card in each. 
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TAYLOR INSTRUMENT COMPANIES 


Pendant Stormoguide. 

Taylor Stand Type Stormoguides. 
Taylor Stormoguide, Jr. 

Tycos Window Thermometers. 
Tycos Standing Thermometers. 
Tycos Wall Thermometers. 
Temprite Window Thermometers. 


MARK CROSS COMPANY 


Merchandise Bond. 


THE PARKER PEN COMPANY 


Parker Bridge Sets. 


PYRENE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


Chromium Plated Pyrene Fire Extinguishers. 


THE JACOBS BROS. CO.. INC. 


Detecto Scales. 


M. N. ARNOLD SHOE COMPANY 


"Arnold Authentic’’ Golf Shoes. 


THE UNITED STATES PLAYING CARD CO. 
Duplicate Boards. 
Congress Playing Cards. 


FRANK G. SHATTUCK COMPANY 
Schrafft Candies. D'Or Elegant. Floragold. 
Dresden. Fruit and Nut. Popular Ten. Plain. 


THE STANDARD DIARY COMPANY 


Mile Stones Five Year Diaries. 


J. C. HAARTZ COMPANY 
Duro-Gloss Gray Day Coats. 


BEREZA PRODUCTS, LTD. 


Krem Lada jars complete with outer humidor 
containers. 


PARKER BROTHERS, INC. 


Camelot. The great new Parker game. 


ART METAL WORKS, INC. 
Ronson De-Light Lighters. 


Ronson De-Light Bridge Lighters. 
Ronson Perfu-Mists. 


THE BEARDSLEY & WOLCOTT MFG. CO. 
Special Gold Plated Precision Blue Beard 
Stroppers. 


JOHN WANAMAKER 
Silver King Golf: Balls. 


FIFTH AVENUE STATIONERS 
Genuine Leather Writing Cases. Winner's 
Monogram, on silver clasp. Monogrammed 
Stationery. 


R. L. CHRISTIAN & CO. 
Native Virginia Hams. 


WILSON MEMINDEX COMPANY 
Memindex, Companion Model. 
Remindex Pocket’ Memo Card Index Sets. 


LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


ADDITIONAL. PRIZES 


SECO LEATHER PRODUCTS CO. 
Bridge Sets. 

MOTO METER GAUGE 

& EQUIPMENT CORPORATION 


Premier Model Moto Vox Horns. 
Standard Model Moto Vox Horns. 


L. BROMM BAKING CO., INC. 
Old Virginia Fruit Cakes. 


HAY'S FRUIT JUICE CO. 
Christmas Carton Hay's Five Fruit and Hay's 


Panama Punch. 


MELODELITE CORPORATION 
Ace-Hi Bridge Lamps. 
Tip-Top Lites. 
Booklites. 
Klip Kups. 


BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY 
Special Christmas Packages in handsome metal 
containers. Sliced Bacon. Peanut Butter. Pre- 
pared Spaghetti. Macaroni. Blackberry Jelly. 
Concord Grape Jelly. Orange Marmalade. 
Coffee. Scot Cakes. Butter Sweets. Cream 
Crackers. Molasses Chips. Vanilla Tea Wafers. 
Chocolate Tea Wafers. Chewihg Gum. Candy 
Drops. Fruit Drops. Nut Mints. 


THE ARCHDALE CO., INC. 
Archdale Razors. 

THE BATTLE CREEK FOOD COMPANY 
Assorted Boxes of Battle Creek Sanitarium 
Health Foods. 

CLIFTON MFG. CO. 

Carou, the new game based on the principles 
of Roulette. 

COLLEGE INN FOOD PRODUCTS CO. 
College Inn Treasure Chests containing as- 
sortments of College Inn Foods. 


THE JOHN DAY COMPANY 


Books. 


THE NIEBLO MFG. CO., INC. 
The Reddy Tee De Luxe Cedar Boxes contain- 
ing birchwood Reddy Tees red and yellow. 
CHENEY BROTHERS 


Cheney Cravats. 


THE MENNEN COMPANY 
Mennen Gift Boxes for Men. Include Shaving 
Cream, Skin Balm, Talcum. 

THE SUNTORBACH CO. 
Peter Bain Golf Belts equipped with tees and 
scoring pencils. 

U. S. GAUGE CO. 
Tire Gauges, nickel-plated. 


PHILIP MORRIS & CO. 
Marlboro Ivory Tip Cigarettes. 


STONE STRAW CORPORATION 


Stone's Sanitary Straws. 


























































































































































































































































































































Critical 


travelers 
| like the 
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Critical travelers like the Statlers be- 
cause they're sure of a private bath 
‘ with every room, the luxury of an 
: inner-spring hair mattress, bed-head 
reading lamp, circulating ice water, 
{ full-length mirror, radio reception, a 
morning newspaper under the door, 
i fair, fixed rates, and food that satisfies 


their exacting tastes. As a critical 
traveler, you, too, will find that Statler 
Hotels meet your test and that always 


your satisfaction is guaranteed. 


| HOTELS 
| STATLER 


. BOSTON DETROIT 
i} BUFFALO ST.LOUSES 


CLEVELAND NEW YORK 
[Mote/ Pennsylvania \ 














American Tourtst—Golly, : Boh 
Emma! I never knowed them 


cyclops played golf! 
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OUR LOVELY 
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WHAT’S YOUR NITRATE ( NIGHT RATE, 
GET IT?) CHIRRUPED THE CHEMIST 


Don’t pluck everything you see in the Basque country, boys. You have to 

watch out for those poisonous berets. Voice Over tHE PHonr—“Is this 

the Weather Bureau? Will we have a shower tonight, mister?” Fienpisii 

Frep, tHE WeatuHer Tycoon—“‘For Heaven’s sake, don’t bother me! I1/ 
you need one, take it and send me a bill!” 


OR 





at 
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The Theatre 
(Continued from page 16) 
here may be something, after all, in 
the significant tapping of heads as I 
pass by. The acting in the tripe was 
even worse than that in “The Ninth 


Guest.” 


“ oo * 


M * Witt Morrissey’s latest bout 
4 with the theatre takes the form 
of a colored song and dance show 
called “Hot Rhythm.” The trouble 
with most of such shows is that they 
do not raise the curtain about six or 
seven inches and let it stay there. 
Che dancing feet of the black boys 
ind girls are interesting enough, but 
what goes on above is the same old 
enervating stuff. There surely isn’t 
iuch entertainment left in fat, toothy 
negresses singing about mama who's 
votta get her rent, in negresses who 
elaborately roll their eyes and clap 
their rears under the impression that 
they are twice as aphrodisiacal as 
white girls who conduct themselves 
somewhat more sedately, or in over 
dressed, self assured coons who seek 
to get’ away with lack of talent 
through the sympathy and sentimen 
tality of white audiences. 
x * ¥ 
‘Csm=” by Marya Mannes, need not 


detain us. Itisa very poor job. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Strictly Dishonorable” (Avor 
anges which leave somet! 

a still amusing comedy o 

kind of speakeasies tha 





to have missed 
“The Green Pastures” (Mansfield)—A finely 
acted B cal fantasy w a curiously per 
usive fable derived by the M. Connelly from 
ark Bradf yrds S it! ! egro sketches, 
“The Last Mile” (Harris)—A melodrama of 
t prisons and as good a one as you might 
i for 
“Plying High” (Apollo)—Some_ diverting 
mus , 


show monkeyshines 


Nathan Recommends— with 


Reservations 
“The First Mrs. Fraser” (Playhouse)—An 
ntertaining comedy with a ast that at the 
sent time isn’t doing it full justice 
‘Topaze” (Barrymore)—It is fairly humor- 
n spots ard may conceivably amuse you 


“Up Pops the Devil” (Masque)—The play 
hasn't any particular quality, it some of the 
xr comedy is amusing 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“Dancing Partners” (Belasco)—Tiresome at- 
tempt to be dirty 


“Garrick Gaieties” (Guild)—One or two comi- 
skits; the rest is pretty flat 


“Ladies All’ (Morosco)—Dull effort to bs 


g 


, The Ninth Guest” (Eltinge)—Mystery flap 


“Hot Rhythm” (Times Square)—Stereotyped 
red song and dance Just a poor, sun- 
burned white show. 


‘The Second Little Show’ (Royale)—A poor 


attempt to duplicate last season’s exhibit. 





KEEPS 
TEETH 
WHITE 


The girl with a lovely smile 


goes places and does things! 


And it’s her pearly W HITE 
teeth that bring such thrill- 


ing charm to her smile. 


Why not have a bright, win- 
ning smile? Every day chew 
Dentyne—the delicious gum, 
especially made to keep teeth 
white. It’s the highest quality 


gum you can buy. 





Chew 





ENTYNE 


..and smile/ 





9-20-30 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
Dr. Judge yaya gaa 
18 East 48th Street, | 
Eminent Doctor of Humor and New York, N. Y. 
Mirth, 
Healer of Worries that sadden the Dear Doctor Judge: 
earth, ° 
Author of legions of rollicking I'm weary of worry, 
. Saaees, ; I want to be bright, | 
Visitor weekly in thousands of Bigiiae ' 
homes. I'd like you to hurry | 


Funny Bone Mender, whose his- And set me aright. 
tory shows 
. , : i a I’m ready to chuckl 

Succor and aid for Society’s Woes, : ’ & 
Jovial fellow, with practice exten- No longer to sob, 


sive, And ask you to buckle 


Mirthful and mellow, and yet in- Right down to your job! 
expensive— - 

Why should a person remain ap- 104 Regular Weekly Visits $7.80 

prehensive? 

Stifle your worry and banish your 52 Regular Weekly Visits 5.00 

fret. 


Clip of the magical coupon and let 


This be a moment you'll never 
regret! 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 174 
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Horizontal 


1. Thel 





6 


7 bs p 


ind of book that maxes a Boston 


j 


6. This is sometimes bad news for good livers (pl.) 


ll. One « 





f our Noble Experimenters. 
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lo tell you this would be to reveal a secret. 
“Came and got it.” 
16. Eggs a la Latin. 
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17. One thing a stool-pigeon can’t do. 
i8 The way bootleggers vote. 
19. 50°) beer. 





This is meat to Mencken. 
23. What Mussolini says in | 


is sleep. 








24. She gave the blondes a boost. 
26 Begot. 


24 \ dangerous year. 





2 


29. What you'll have to do if you fill this in wronz 
31. A soft spot 








Climate for poets. 

















There's not much to this kind of fellow 





5 
35. Here's where the kick comes in a cup of tea 
7. Where pigs is pigs 

8 


Anger is a passion that starts like this 


39. You'll need the skill of a detective to do this 


12. You do this wher 


45. What chorus girls take with tea 


you put things together. 


16. What Al Capone takes on someone else's chin 
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18. Front porches in old Greece 


50. Dumb Dora thinks this a saintly woman 








5 51. Baby whoopee 
3 53. A Grimm bad mar 
54. O.K. in reverse 


57 
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Submitted by Oscar Lago, Represa, Calif. 











One who goes places and sees things (var 
58. What father works for and son gets handed. 


59. This comes to all men towards the end of the year 





61. Part of to be 





G7 


ff your back 
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4. What the next generation will be called 


6. Common household pests, according to brother 





68. This is later than the latest 





Judge pays $10 fe 
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PICKWICK : 
ALE <4 §TOUT |}. « 


ew = OTHE TANG OF GOOD OLD ALE a 


SNAPPY TABLE SERVICE |} |” 


To add that final "some- io 
thing" to every sportive 39. 
nothing can * 

















At the better clubs, hotels and restaurants oy 
Bottled at the Brewery of 7 
HAFFENREFFER & CO., BOSTON, MASS. | os 
| 6 

| 67 
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60. This is in the air (pl 


Vertical 


Shooting stars often seen around Hollywood. 

This has been defined so often that we give it up as being singular. (Odd, isn’t it?) 
This is making things hot for the Egyptians. 

You'll never make much of this. 

Fills full of mush. 

A moll. 

This has always been known to get its share of worship. 

A little article of daily use in Spain. 

Curtains. 

This becomes attached to every Tom, Dick, and Harry. 

The lifted skin of a burglar’s wife. 

To create unusual excellence, such as talkies without squawks. 

This is rarely lost on the East Side of N. Y. 

You can't see very far with this. 

Bostonese for hired help 

This will make you mad. 

This is fond of having bathing beauties for dinner. 

A big future for the little acorn. 

This shows how Einstein got started. 

To get on the inside you've got to do this. 

You can get a potful of these for a dollar. 

Tammany’s pickings (init.). 

An overhead expense. 

The original cold-storage plant. 

Selfness. 

Legally, this belongs to the lost and found department. 

This was used as a bait in one of the world’s most celebrated scandals (pl.). 
You'll find this to be a tooth that never is known to ache 

Here is where your ship'!! come in (pl 

The last we heard this is how the American tourists found the Sahara deser 
This is to be found somewhere in America. 

Subway luxuries. 

What honest magistrates are becoming in Jimmy Walker's term 

For all the difference it makes this might as well be killed. 

What she fell into when he fell into bed at 4 A. M. 

Genuine Scotch. 

What many a pretty actress has been known to take to go on the stage 
A little thing that can turn $5 into $5000 for vou 

The Canadian open spaces (abbr.) 

Toward. 


censor yern, 


#2 (\nyway you can always lend this to those wh sh 
for money 
63. This must be fed disereetly or it will take the shirt 
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cat tlt 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 18) 


with ‘“fat-head” are: “Brass buttons, 
traffic little boy 
flatfoot, hydrant nurse, and speakeasy 


snarler, bluenose, 


} owner's pet.” Great, isn’t it? But— | 
| by the way—only two men have tried 
the idea and gotten away with it. | 


Who wants to be next? 


Hihattractions 

| [ sROLD ‘THORNE’S 
Twenty Minutes” and Ditto’s 
“Backgaminon” in the same length of 
time. ... The blueprint description of 
how to erack safes in “The Green 
Jade Hand,” a pretty fair thriller. ... 
The Indian 


“Contract in 


dancing gal (who is 


plenty steam-heated) out at Sexess 
Guinan’s Long Island sucker dive. 
... The Marx Bros. in “Animal 
Crackers.” Dave Chasen, Joe 


Cook’s dumbest foil in the world, in 
“Rain or Shine.” ... The Dutton Clue 
Mystery Books: solve three of them 
ind they send you 
... Bringing books from Europe that 
censors forbid, disguised in innocu- 
ous book jackets. ... Dodo Hupfields’ 
tune, “Sing Something Simple,” which 
stops the Second Little Show nightly. 


a free mystery. 


Best Steppers | 
Go Home and Tell Your Mother & | 


I'm Doing That Thing—Arnheim—| 
Victor. 

My Baby Just Cares for Me & 
She’s a Girl Friend of a Boy Friend 
of Mine—Weems—Victor. 

W onder— Knickerbockers — Colum- 
bia. 

Song of the Congo—A _ Typical 
Whiteman “Oriental’’—Columbia. 

What’s the Use?—Specht—Colum- 
bia, 





Just a Little Closer & Good Evenin’ 
—Vallée—Victor. 


Grn 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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J SPECIAL PRIZE IN MARLBORO AMATEUR COPY CONTEST 





Mr. James B. 
Hippie 


Pe Pe aR [ t 5 S mart now 


won 
25th Prize 
with this 
advertisement 





(For other prize win- 
ners watch magazines 
and newspapers.) 


to Have a LITTLE Ivory 
in Your Head! 


(—in fact it’s the Elephant's Whiskers!) 


Ivory TIPS have made the new 
Marlboros...almost overnight...the 
choice of the discriminating and so- 
phisticated smoker. 


No more torn lips...Every cigarette 
its own holder. Ask for Ivory Tips. 





fines ZB Hapyple 





«++. why take chances 

with cheapcigarettes? 

Enjoy Marlboro—a 

cigarette for those 

who can afford 20c 
for the best. 








MARLBORO 


Plain or Ivory Tipped: No Difference in Price 
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A moment or two a day keeps un- 
tidy nails away. Trim, file and 
clean them quickly and easily, with 
your Gem, Equally handy for 
either hand, At all drug and cutlery 
stores. Gem 50c, Gem Jr, 35¢ 
(watch-chain model). 


The H. C. COOK Co., 3 Beaver St. 































FIFTY PUZZLES. 


Five Thousand Laughs 
All for $15° 








Judge’s Second 
Crossword Puzzle Book | 














Taught by Meyer Both | 
an internationally 
known art organiza- 
tion with 8,000 adver- 
tisers as active clients. 
This training—based on 
30 years’ resultful experi- 
ence—transforms indefi- 
nite theory into definite 

fact. epare in spare 
time for a career In Art—a fascinating, lucrative profese 
sion open to both men and women. Write for illustrated 
book telling of our successful students 


20th & Michigan,Chicago, 1h. 
a1 












A Nation 
of Suckers 


ND no wonder! Everybody now 
knows that even the best “drink” 
tastes better through a straw. That 
is why modern mixologists would as 
soon leave out the ice as serve pres- 
ent-day concoctions without Storie’s 
Straws. They're the modern pass- 
word for more drink pleasure — the 
guests of honor at every party! Get 
the 10-cent Home Package at your 
druggist’s today. Stone Straw Corp., 
Washington, D.C. 


“STONE'S 


fi aonitary 


A StRAWS 





































With Sound 


Friend—But you don’t mean to tell 
me that you bought that new limousin: 
just to satisfy a whim of your wife's? 

The Other—Ah, you don’t know 
her, old man. She’s got a whim of iron. 

Humorist 


According to T. Y., the wife of one of 
our more prominent bootleggers, by 
way of doing her shopping early, has 








Add Sillies 


Al Stauderman wonders if you've 
heard about the feller who sneezed 
when speaking to the trans-Atlanti 
telephone operator and she connected 
him with Russia! 

—Dairty Mirror 


The plumber worked and the helyx 
stood helplessly looking on. He was 
learning the business. This was his 


just bought her husband a Prohibition 
agent for Christmas. 
N. Y. Evenine Post 





first day. 





“Say,” he inquired, “do you charg: 
for my time?” 

“Certainly, you idiot,” came the r 
ply. 

“But I haven't done anything.” 

The plumber, to fill in the hour, 
had been looking at the finished job 
with a lighted candle. Handing th« 
two inches of it that were still un 
burned to the helper, he said wither 
ingly: 

“Here, if vou gotta be so darned 
conscientious, blow that out.” 


An amateur boxer accepted the invi- 
tation of a professional who was meet- 
ing all comers. As the referee intro- 
duced him, the amateur tugged at his 
sleeve and whispered in his ear. 

“Kid Binks desires me to state,’ 
said the referee, “‘that this is his first 
appearance in any ring.” 

The professional ducked a_ wild 
swing, led with his left and knocked 
the amateur down. The referee stood 
over the fallen one, counting him out. 

At eight the dazed youth sat up and Willie was being measured for his 
spoke in a husky whisper. The ref- WS first made-to-order suit of clothes 
eree raised his hand for silence. “Do you want the shoulders padded, 

“Kid Binks also desires me_ to my little man?” inquired the tailor. 
state,” he said, “that this is his last “Hello, Ted. How’s business?” “Naw,” said Willie, “pad th 
appearance in any ring.” “Fine! Wonderful! But it’ll pants.” 

—Scarporoucu Post pick up.” 


—Masonic CrAaFTsMAN 





PATHFINDER 
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I SAY, DAWLISH OLD FRUIT, WHAT SPLENDID STRIPED YAWNINGS! TWITTERED THE 
EARL OF PAWTUCKET 
Take the brushwood off that Goth’s ears, Fred, you can’t burn your Vandal at both ends. “Now get this, 
tough guy,” rasped the Criminal Sessions beak, “I sentence you to hang on Monday. Any remarks?” “You 
bet there are!” snarled the pontiff of the Pants Gang, “It’s a hell of a way for me to start the week off!” 
She looked at him with eyes half mocking, half Irish, in them a slow insidial poison which turned men into 
swines like Circe of old. 
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BPWARD LANGER PRINTING ©CO.,. 





QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N.Y.C, 











... at the helm it’s 


HANDLING / 


’ 
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| 
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' ~? 
MILD, yes ...@nd ' vz T \ 7 
yet THEY SATISFY . 


ee UIGGETT & MYERS TOBACCO CO. 


... inva cigarette it’s TASTE 


SPARKLING. spicy, fresh!—the familiar pleasure of Chesterfield 
pic) I 





smokers—taken for granted, as a good cigarette should be, 





because it is unfailingly there! 

Better tobaccos do it. Such mildness with solid flavor re- 
quires the costliest leaf—and one thing more: Chesterfield’s 
blend. The partnership is matchless; the result—what every 


smoker wants—a cigarette that is 


( “hesterfield 


SUCH POPULARITY MUST BE DESERVED 





© 1930, Liccerr & Myers Tosacco Co, 


